THE SEARCH

When Thou goest the Other Way,
Why not turn Thy Face once this side ?
A look, my Love ! certainly may
Change the flow of my life's tide.

JIDays and nights when I wept,
Heavy eye-lids filled with tears
Unawares closed. Me Thou kept
Longing for Thee, Thy pang to bear!

At that time, O my Darling!
Silently didst Thou pass by my way!
Thou couldst save me headlong hurling
Into the deep of Thy loving sway!

len my eyes again, Oh! wistfully
Looked in agony at the sky,
And down again, O Dear! so gaily
Gazed at the path running by,